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It was all I no much. Ivnou^h to ma1<e us say, not knowing what we naid, *4 It is </ood to ho here," or to inako ua hide ourselves ami refuse to look :it all. Well, wo have left it, and
lot us  hope  it  may  never  leave  vis.    To-day its   memory  is fresh.
There wero but few mailers on which my husband's mother felt pride, Iwt she was proud, of the ancestor who sacrificed his wealth beeauso of his strong fooling of tho
wrong of shivery.    Knowing Ibis, her son gently teased, her.
LFXOK, Jtunmry LMJ///, ISSO.- -After lunoheon with the hot collee. AH makes so well, out eomo fhe sketching things. Tho rug is spread, cigarettes an* handed round. One man stands silently behind each aHH-, keeping oil the flies, another holds tho umbrella, a third Keep-; HIKI!! Arabs from interrupting tho vision, a fourth is ready fo feteh wafer, oranges, oic,. I lie. stretched at the sk« b-her's feet, uith open book from which f read quiHly or aloud, or over \\hieh I la/.ily drea.m thai sla.v<*ry may not. be a bad institution when if, relieves m<'. of HO niueb. In oilier lands / should have to Keep off Hies, hold the umbrella, fetch water, do every tiling.
Sketrhin<f overt u'e again mount our d<>ul:eyH and airain wo eanfer over the plain. Tlii;> time perha.p;-; moni slowly, for behind the desert hillM, <»ver tlm jrdrgeous plain, and amid tho water sha!Io\VM, fhe HUH ihrn\v;i lit/ht- and colours no ono oould over imayin**. 'I1oo trorj/eous for paint, too lender for words. 10very evening it i:t «IilTerent, and every evening it is like* sonio great harmony, an oratorio of <lo<l \Vlio has done such mighty things and created men.
Tho next ex<rnetH from Mr, BarnetCs let-tens toll their own story :
Drrnithtr !?///, ISTVh If Spencer ia writing nnoihcT l>ook, I think if' itni:;i be. <*IH* on enuLery. iiis ehief <*<»fH*crn in with diet, nnd moije:t *>f cot»kimf, with .**peeial referenrf^ to his own Htomaelu Hi:-* trouble lo dav ha:i been the ,si*/o of th<^ <M»iTeo grotinds. He think;) the smalln«*^» i.;. due* to IJH*. "barbarous" custom of ttMuu«; a pr;.|!r nut! mortar. He m,,vt\ illustrationH and examples, l-'aeh sentenci* Is:id tltree. divisloriH. Unfortu-imtcly all eollapsfd under the r;t«-rn fact tha,t t.hey don't UHO tho pc.stle and mortar but- an ordinary mrtehiiie. Poor old man, he, often maken w\ laugh!
AH the days went on, Mr. Spencer became, more* a,nd nioro diflic.ult. 1.hiles?4 lie was being act-ually aniiised, lie was lugubrious, while? <<> tlie follow--travellers who steered their dahabeehs near to the bank \ve. happewd to be lying undc^r,